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The Son of God Goes Forth + - War 666
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1.The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain.
2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Couldpierce be - yond the grave;
3.A glo-rious band, the cho - sen few On whom the Spir - it came,
4. A no-ble ar-my, men and boys, The ma - tron and the maid,
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His blood-red ban-ner streams a - fax Who fol - lows in His train?
Who saw his Mas-ter in  the sky And called on Him to save.
Twelve val-iant saints, their  hope they knew And mocked the cross and flame.
A - round the Sav-ior’s throne re-joice In  robes of light ar-rayed.
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Who best can drink His cup  of woe, Tri - um - phant o - ver pain?

Like Him, with par - don on His tongue, In midst of mor-tal pain,
They met the 'ty - rantsbran-dished steel, The li - on’s gor-y mane;
They climbed the steep as-cent of Heav'n Through per - il, toil and pain;
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Who  pa - tient bears his cross be -low, He fol - lows in His train.
He prayed for them that did the wrong! Who fol - lows in His train?
They bowed their necks the death to feel: Who fol - lows in their train?

O God, to us may grace be givn To fol - low in their train.
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Music: Gregory D. Wilbur, 1994 ©

GREYOAKS
Text: Reginald Heber, 1827
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CONFESSION

O God of Earth and Altar 364
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1.0 God of earth and al - tar, Bow down and hear our cry.
2.From all that ter - ror teach - es, From lies of tongue and pen,
3. Tie in a liv-ing teth - er The prince and priest and thrall.
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Our earth-ly rul - ers fal - ter; Our peo - ple drift and die.
From all the eas - y speech - es That com-fort cru - el men,
Bind all our lives to - geth - er; Smite us and save us all.
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The walls of gold en - tomb us; The swords of scorn di- vide.
From sale and prof-a - na - tion Of hon - or and the sword,
In ire and ex -ul - ta - tion, A - flamewith faith and free,
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Take not Thy thun - der from us, But take a - way our pride.
From sleep, and from dam -na - tion, De - liv-er wus, good Lord!
Lift up a liv - ing na - tion, A sin-gle sword to Thee.
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Music: English traditional melody; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906 KING'S LYNN
Text: Gilbert Keith Chesterton, 1906 76.76.76.76.
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CONSECRATION

A Mighty Féttress Is Our God 408
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1.A might-y for-tress is our God, A bul-wark nev-er fail - ing;
2.Did we in our own strengthcon-fide, Our striv - ingwouldbe los - ing,
3. And though this worldwith dev - ils filled Shouldthreat-en to un - do us,
4. That word a - bove all earth - ly pow’rs, No thanks to them, a - bid - eth;
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Our help-er He a - mid the flood, Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing.
Were not the right Man on our side, The Man of God’s own choos - ing.
We  will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to tri - umph through  us.
The Spir-it and the gifts are ours Through Him whowith us sid - eth.
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For still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow’r
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is He; Lord Sab - a - oth
The prince of dark-ness grim, We trem-ble not for him; His rage we can
Let goods and kin - dred go, This mor-tal life al - so. The bod -y they
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are great, And armedwith cru - el hate, On earth is not his e - qual
His name, From age to age the same, And He must win the bat - tle.

en -dure, For lo, his doom is sure: One lit - tle word shall fell him.

may kill; God's truth a - bid -eth still. His king-dom is for-ev - er
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Music: Martin Luther, 1529; harm. Johann Sebastian Bach, 1628; alt. EIN’ FESTE BURG
Text: Martin Luther, 1529; tr. Frederick H. Hedge, 1853 87.87.66.667.
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COMMISSION

518 I Bind unto Myself Today

Saint Patrick’s Breastplate
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1.1 bind un-to  my-self to - day The strong name of the Trin-i - ty, By

| 188

e

e e
oA ey PP I e
ng | ™, I 1 ﬂ | 1

| Y {\YAI 7| i'\l i I I ‘| > ] I 1 E
6 ——=* Etj 2
o — j . i
o . F ¥ ¥ !
in - vo - ca- tion of thesame, The Threein One, and One in Three.
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2.1 bind this day to me for - ev-er, By powr of faith, Christ’s
3.1 bind wun-to my - self the powr Of the great love of
4.1 bind un-to my - self to - day The wvir - tues  of the
5.1 bind un-to my - self to - day The pow'r of God to
6. A-gainst the de - mon snares of sin, The vice  that gives temp -
7.A-gainst all Sa - tan’s spells and wiles, A - gainst false words of
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in - car - na-tion, His bap - tism in the Jor - dan Riv-er, His
cher - u - bim, The sweet “Well done” in judg-ment hour, The
star - lit heav-en, The glo - rious sun’s life - giv - ing ray, The
hold and lead, His eye to watch, His might to stay, His
ta - tion force, The na - tural lusts that war with - in, The
her - e - sy, A - gainst the knowl - edge that de - files, A -
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ST. PATRICK

Music 1: ancient Irish hymn melody; arr. Charles Villiers Standford, 1902 88.88.88.88.
Music 2: ancient Irish melody; adapt. DEIRDRE
Text: attr. Patrick of Ireland (372-466); tr. Cecil Frances Alexander, 1889 8 8. 8 8. Trochaic
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COMMISSION
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death on thecross for my sal - va-tion, His burst-ing from the spic - ed

serv - ice of the ser - a-phim, Con - fes-sors faith, a - pos - tles’
white - ness of the moon at e-ven, The flash - ing of the light - ning
ear to heark - en to my need, The wis -dom of my God to
hos - tile men that mar my course— Though few or man-y  far or
gainst the Thearts i - dol - a - try, A - gainst the wiz-ards e - vil

N

oy bt ==

e

Y )
T

e E— e P
b : = ===
) o ]9 . Kz F
tomb, His rid - inﬁ up the Heav'n - ly wa?/, His com - ing
word, The pa-triarchs’ pray’rs, the proph-ets’ scrolls, All good deeds
free, The whirl - ing wind’s tem - pes - tuous shocks, The sta - ble
teach, His hand to  guide, His shield to ward, The word of
nigh— In ev - ‘ry place, and in all  hours, A - gainst  their
craft, A - gainst the death - wound and the burn-ing, The chok - ing
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at the day of doom I bind un - to my-self to - day.
done un - to the Lord, And pu -1 - ty of vir - gin souls.
earth, the deep salt sea A - round the old en - dur - ing rocks.
God  to give me speech, His Heavn-ly  host to be my guard.
fierce hos - til - i - ty 1 bind to me  these ho - ly pow'rs.
wave, the poi-sonedshaft, Pro - tect m‘|e, Christ, | till Thy re - turn-ing.
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8. Christ be  with me,”Christ with - in me, Christ be - hind me, Christ be-fore me,
Christ be - neath me, Christ a - bove me, Christ in  qui- et, Christ in dan - ger,

., .~ | i | » o | f
B e o i AR
2 v b I ey T
Fowr T O | N\ N ,

e

Christ be -side me, Christ to win me, Christ to com - fort and re-store me,
Christ in hearts of all that love me, Christ in mouth of friend andstran - ger.
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COMMISSION
I Bind unto Myself Today

Cont'd
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9.1 bind wun - to my-self the name, The strong name of the
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Three in One, and One in Three Of whom all na - ture
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hath  cre - a-tion: E - ter - nal Fa - ther, Spir - it, Word. Praise to the
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Lord of my sal-va-tion; Sal - va-tion is of Christ the Lord.
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Mighty Lord, Extend Your Kingdom

Gregory Wilbur, 2008
Joseph Cottle, 1828
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Might - v Lord, ex - tend Your king - dom, Be the truth  with
By Your arm, e - ter - nal Fa - ther, Scat - ter far the
Come 1In all Your Spir - it's po - wer; Come, Your reign  on
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tri - umph crowned; Let the lands that  sit in dark - ness
shades of night; Let the great Im - man - u-el's king - dom
earth re - store; In  Your strength ride forth and con - quer,
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Hear the glo - ri-ous Gos - pel sound, From our bor - ders,
O - pen like the morn - ing light; Let  all bar - riers,
Stall ad - wvanc - Ing more and more, Till all peo - ple,
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From our bor - ders To  the world’s re - mot - est bound.
Let all bar - rlers Yield be - fore Your heaven - ly  might.
a - dore.

Till all peo - ple Shall Your ho - Iy Name

(c) 2008 Gregory D Wilbur



ADORATION

Jesus Shall Reign

DUKE STREET (1.M.) Isaac Waus, 1719
John Hatton, 1793
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1. Je - sus shall reign wher - cer the sun Does  his  suc-
2. To Him shall end - less prayer  be made, And  prais - es
3 Peo - ple and realms  of ev - 1y tongne  Dwell —on  FHis
4. Bless - ings a - bound wher - ¢'er  He reigns;  The pris - ‘ner
5. Let ev - 'ry crea - ture rise  and bring Pe - cu - lar
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ces - sive jour-neys run; His king-dom stretch from  shore o
throng to crown His head; His Name like sweet per - fume  shall
love with sweet - est somgi And  in - fant wvoic - e shall  pro -
leaps to  lose his chains; The wea-ry find e - ter - nal
hon - ors to our King; An - gels de - scend with  songs a -
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shore,  Till  moons shall  wax and wane no more.
rise With ev - ery  morn - ing  sac ri - fice.
claim Their  ear - Iy bless - ings  on His Name.
rest, And all  the  sons of want are blessed.
gain, And  earth re - peat the Joud a - men!
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